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PROLOGUE. 
1 


From Doyen periol to our preſent ds 

Thus would be-critics cenſure modern 2 
Some are too dull, without intrigue, or jeſt —— -_ 
And ſome mere ſpeaking pantomimes at beſt; 
That living authors are by dead ſurpaſt, 


So he muſt write the worſt, who writes the laſt— 


Still each new drama captiouſly they blame 
And, though the town be pleas'd, deny iv fame. 
Should this decifion be allowed as juſt, _ 
The bays denied the Bard, may grace his buſt ! 
But if this tafte for antiques we purſue, 
Age may improve wit, wine, mls 
One ald opinion we ſhould ftill retain, 
The right that England has to rule the 8 
Long as the ſea ſhall fence our envied land, 
Long as our navy thall the ſea command? 
= long * Howe 8, St. barn e 
v'd by memory on the roc 3 
1 ＋ * 2 hiſt' ry That! their deeds repedt, 
With Britain's triumph, and the foe's defeag. 
But ah! thepenfive muſe, with, tearful eye, 
Views glory's brighteft triumph with a figh ! 
And midft the ſhouts victorious fleets attend 
Mourns o'er the afhes of an honoured friend, 
Who in his country's quarrel fought and bled, 
By England numbered with her patriot dead! 
May war's alarms midft rival nations ceaſe, +— 
And all embrace that lovely S 
Whoſe olive branch once planted by her hand, 
Shall bleſs a loyal, brave, and happy land. | 
This night our Author's hopes on you are placed, 
His former efforts by your ſmiles were ; 
To your decree ſubmiſſively he bends, 
Truſting his judges will be found his friends 
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no more like nature, than one of your 
fricaſſees is to plain roaſt and zaties. Besides, when 
| a man leaves behind him a good ten thouſand a hear, 
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AC T. * 
er .— 0 a. 


| Enter Vater, Berge., Coacnuan, . 


Foorwtn. .. 
Varzr. | 
Suez x I fay!' Why 2 
gabbling as if in wide Eu- 
rope in the bby of the Houſe 2 Or- 


der, I ſay—the queſtion is this. Our old maſter. 
being dead, and our young one expected every mo- 
ment from r we, W hen he arri ves, to 
laugh or cry ?: Hear the Cook | 

ook. Fe I thinks, that for the death of an 
old maſter, a little dripping. from 
quite natural. ; 

Valet. It may be natural; maſter Cook ; bur tire 
bleſs. you, the genteel feel of you tÞ fob . ay 
ne 


I thiak it quite natural for the heir tolaugh. . Vihot. " 


ſay you, Coachy ? 


Coach. I pulls with FEE Mr. 9 Vlet—yodng * | 
ter mult in the main I we all know: that 
3. the 


* 


- 


cs, nou] uy: 7 


” 
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the old gemman ſeeing that he run ſkittiſh, k _ him 
upon low provender beyond fea. So my ve 
Mr. Butler, that we all fmiles agreeably. 
Butler. So ſay I. Dam'me, I'll look as pleaſed 
as punch, ha! ! 
Paltt. Softly. And will you, fir, who have but 
thirty pounds a- year, dare to be as pleaſed at ſeeing 
yout maſter, as Ks who have fifty ? No, no ſubor- 
dination is every thin 


Coach. Abe realon we ſhould not be- | 


ſorry, is, that the old Buck left us no 


Valet. That ſettles it. (all laugh.) (a knocking at 


the door.) Here he comes —I am to look moſt 


pleaſed, and ſtand in the front. Back a little, Coachy 
and remember I am to ſpeak. , 4 


— 


Dir Mr. and u Oltwniuus, 


Grev. Why this boiſterous mirth ? 
Coach. You are to ſpeak, you know. 


(to the Pale.) 
Grev. Is it thus you hdnor the memory of your 
departed. maſter? My love, welcome to England, 
and to my father's houſe. If I can truſt my heart, 
the greateſt bappineſs I ſhall feel from proſperity, 
_ (ſhould it await us,) will be in placing my Maria i in 
the elevated Ration her virtues will illumine. 


SALLY, in 2 travelling dreſs, ſpeaks as ſhe enters. 

Sally. Travelling indeed ! nothing but extortion 
I declare—Such a gan 
the bill ; th 
fir—the Cha 


— the Waiter— Jobn „ Oftler, 
id, ma' am don't forget poor 


Boots am the Porter —the Poſt Boy, your ho- 


nor —ſo that your hand keeps conſtantly moving up 
and down, up and down, like the. great lump of 
wood at Chelſea waterworks. —( c Servants nod and 


wink to her.)— What are you all dis and wink- 


ing at? why don't chairs ?—( Servants et 
_ cbairs.)—Now, go 408 of you, and ſee the lug- 


Sage 


g. of them! Firſt, in comes | 


44 iz: ,,, 


yy Yp = =o 


r 


— —— 


2 
gage 1 ſurprix ed) hy don't 


you go ? (Greville waves his hand. 


Falat. To be ordered about by ſuch a dowdy ! 
My dear Coachy, this will never do for us. 
[Exeunt Servants. 
Sally. A parcel of lazy chaps, I dare fay—but 
Vu — 2 ſtir their tumps. Well, here we are 


at laſt, Oh gemini gig! how my poor bones do 
ache! . 


A Greville, My Greville, excuſe her — lt; 


arity—hhe _ has lived with me from my infancy, and 
is, indeed, a faithful, affectionate creature. 

Sally. Aye, that I am. Oh bleſs ity pretty 
face ! (patting her miſfreſi : cheek.) 

Mrs. Grev. Leave usz good Sally. 

Sally. Leave __ 

. Well, I will. 1 am 2 foolith 

We w am 2 na- 

tured—T'll go and ſcold the ſervants. E Sally. 

Mrs. Grev. You look uneaſy, Charles. 

Grev. "Tis for thy fake, Maria. Between 
and fear my mind is tortured : when I refle& on my 
father's determined, but juſt, reſentment at my diſ- 
- fipated conduct while in Eogland—ſo determined, 
that I dared not acquaint him of my union with my 
adored Maria—then I fear that he died without 
blefling me, and has eſtranged me from his houſe 
and fortune. When I reflect that I am perhaps dei- 


titute of the means of ſupporting thee—ſurrounded 
by creditors— (a Enocking at the door.) * 


Enter SALLY. 


Sally. Oh! maſter, here is ſuch a old 


fellow © pa — — 
here he is. 


| Enter Niezoies, his face — bollow ads, 
2 . age, and decre- 


Grev. Your name, friend, and buſineſs ? 


SAY 


i 6635 
Nick. Sir, my name is—fo, there & a lady in 
the caſe my name, fir, is / Nicholas Rue, and my 
buſineſs will be ex E 99 
read: the letter, bei 
to have a » {puts on 

1 hope A * theſe fifty 
e 
"Crev. What bappy tidings ! ** e. 
As to your Maſter—l will wait on him 3 


* ; Very «el, fir. How my mites will be. 
a | Leit. 


« Ag excentor to my deny» Ceparted friend, - 


« Mr. Greville, I have to Poe NI 
6 you, conditionally, his fole heir.“ 
Sally, He! he! how happy Iam! | 
- Grev. The familiarity of this girl is intolerable. 
Sally. {pouting. 9 Tolerable indeed? Oh, Mr. 
Egerton, her noble brother different: *. 
ne ver thought me tolerable. 


Sally. Aad ſo it is a ame that a poor ſervant 
Souls be out of her wits for joy at ber dear 
- lady's good fortune? Sir, 1 has as m t to 


. 9 — W e tho you 


make me 

Grev. Hyg a Vat Marla once for n 
thouſand faults. | 

Sally + fognifcanthy. Hz ! he ! perhaps thi in 6s 
lucky for Somebody, as for Sally right. 


Mrs. Grev. Dear Sally—! 


* 
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Grev. Mr. Undermine, my father's executor. 
Mrs. Grev. Heavens 
Grev. Do you know him, Maria! 
Mrs. Grev. Alas! too well. 
Sally. { advancing.) Knew him! he is the blackeft - 
villain, fir—It was he who ruined her dear brother, 
and drove him from England, to wander, nobody 
knows where. 
Mrs. Grev. Oh, Greville! I doubt the goodteſs 
of that fortune to which he is harbinger. 
Grev. You alarm me; but I will haſten to him. 
Sally. And I'I go with you, and, by gemini gig, 
I'Il give it him 
Grev. For heaven's ſake, be quiet! Droop nor, 
my deareſt love! Tis proſperity awaits us. I go 
to feize the prize, and lay it at thy fect, a fit ob- 
lation to thy ſurpaſſing virtues. Lit. 
Mrs. Grev. Heigho ! N 
Sally. Don't figh, dear lady! I know from ex- 
nce riches don't give happineſs. When poor, 
was bappy, and now that I am independent, hav- 
ing £-3 108. a year in the conſolidated real 
— England, yet I'm not happy ; but I ſhall 
be ſo when my darling miſtreſs is a great lady, and 
her dear brother comes home a general. | 
Mrs. Grev. Poor Egerton! What perils has he 


not encountered for my ſake perhaps bis precious 


In —— 

Sally. Ob, no, no- take "comfort, for ſure no- 
body wou'd go to kill fo handſome and good a erea- 
ture as he is—beſides, ma'am, has not he a mole 
on his right arm? Was be not born with a cawl ? 
And has he not apocket-piece that I got con 2 

Mrs. Grev. Peace, fooliſh girl! Yet I take 
comfort, for he has the protecting arm of heaven, _ 
SBENE LH ——4 Rees in Unprnnns' 3 2 


Enter Nicolas.” 


Nick. (crofſng the fage. ) That the filter of E 
ton * be the er * 1 


610) 


mult be married, and then my old. rogue of « maſter 
gets ts the eſtate, and poor I, only a thoufand pounds 
aſſiſting in the roguery ; but tis a ſaug fum. 


nd Enter Unnzanixz, (yawning. ) 


Und. Good morning. You look ill, Nicholas. 
 _ Nick. Oh dear! don't ſay ſo—I feel pretty much 
in the old way eat little to be ſure—fleep leſs. 

Tak, Ab?! bys'you hive been & fag ond rogue, 


Nicholas. 

| Nich. 1 have always executed your honors com- 
mands 82, 1 don't the 12 o'clock at 
night. All dark as pitch! The church-bell tolk 


ing, 3nd _nothing clic to. be heard but the rats in 


the wainſcott. 

_ Und. Don't talk of it. 

Mob. Then, ſomehow a trembling feives me— | 

_ 3 

you | 

Nich. Tes. 

- Und. 1 know—T know. Then the dreams. I 

dreamt that old. Greville came to wy bed, and de- 

manded | to his fon, with horrible ghaſtly eyes 
like your's, Nicholas ;—and—and —— 

pſhaw ! -Vm becoming a ſuperſtitious fool. Away 

to Greville with my letter. 

Nich. I have already been there. You ſee how 
anxious I am to put you in poſſeſſion. 

' _ Und. How anxious you are to touch the 

L. i000, Nicholas! a 

Nich. Well, fir! he is arrived, OUR Bay 
Dad. Aye! 

Nich. A lady. | 
Dad. His wife, think vou? 

Nich. In tell „ and leave you to 
j fiſter of E 

Indeed! I mn 4 

Neb. Whom you ruined. 

Und. And he deſerved it fot his folly. What 
| :hance had he, with only I ee on his 
fide, while I had purſe, and a 
* ha! ha! dender laugh, 4 

ic 
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Nick. Lord, fir I havn't Wy theſe thirty 


Nick. (res 7 Which will, fir ? - 
hich wi 


? Why, you are a wag, Ni- 

- feeond will, which you burnt. 
you are a wag. No, no,—thisis the 

will for us, Nicholas; the ſecond did not ſuit quite 

fo well —it did not contain this beautiful 

« But iu caſe my ſaid ſon ſhall have acted, or ſhall 


& contrary to this my will, I then bequeath all 


„ my eſtates, whatſoever agd whereſoever, to my 


«© herein named exccutor, adviſer, and valued friend, 
„Urban Undermine <ſquire.'”—And was not I a 


ble I had, to make the old ſuperannuated fool ſigu it. 
How 1 had, to-enforce the fin of diſobedience, read 
to him all the 
yet, Nic we” are not quite ſafe, while 

my late ſervants, the witnelles to the. burat will, are 
been to Newgate to ſee 


Mb. * vr; and ſays I to them you know | 


my maſter's plate was found at the bottom of your 
trunks, (which you know, fir, 1 put there »-* 18 
and the law bas condemned you to be hang*'d—now” 
your kind maſter has got your ſentence ſoftened to 
a mere trip to Botany Bay. 

3 „ Aug they were quite happy I ſuppoſe ? 

- Nich. o, fix—they 
| Und, Ah! man—man—nerer contented, This 
is my reward for ſendi 
riſhing colony, where t 
a vlay-Bouſe, Nicholas. 

Nich. And Lam tal Tha there are very good 
2 chere. * 


is every luxury — even 


good advifer, -<b ? Ber then, Nichalds, what trou- 


them to a charming flou- 


flonies'of improvident marri- s 


1 

Nich. - But I can hear—Soon be dead, ch? Oh 
dear me, no—equally obliged to you normithſland- 
ing—lI am pretty 3 ing a ſlight 
2 ng gout, anda touch of the 
am * * the one thouſand 
= e be firſt duly and truly paid, or Pl ſhew 
r old maſter of mine. ' 


: Dar Unoazmamn. _. 
_ Und. Tis he—tis Greville—ruv to the der- 


Nich. I can't run, I tell . [LZ i. 


Und. If he be but married ! Now for manage 
ment—IE he be but m 5 


5 : Tater Gunvitan:. >, 
N. Greville, I preſume—allow me to congratulate 


I " 


arrival in En 1 
Leda 28 dope you enjey- 


ed your health 

Grev. Perfectly 10 Excuſe me, Mr. Under- 
e eee, fr, good 

Und. , i your 
father's will. 
Serre. (reads. ) «7, Robert Greville, do make 
and declare this my will. To my only ſon Charles 
% Greville, I bequeath my forgiveneſs and bleſſing, 
0. ——ů— together with all my eſ- 
4 tates, real and pc X . | 
« not during my life contracted, or does not, till 
„ he has his twenty- 


trimony.?” (greatly agitated. 


- 4 He is miſerable—T um f man? 
Grev. (reading.) © And in eaſe my ſaid fowſhall 
2 have acted, ng 
(13 


faid ſon has 


2 


R 


8 


eſ- 

aas 
till 
2 
all 
nll, 
hen 


ud 


% C "3 )- 
&« - theeSbequeath all my eſtates, whatſoever and 


„ whereſoever, to my herein-named executor, advi- 


« fer, and valued friend, Urban Undermine eſquire.”” 


a {afide.) Moſt accompliſhed ruin! Oh, Maria 


Und. You ſeem indiſpoſed. 

Grev. How ſhall I act? Sir, the dying blefing 
of an offended father has agitated 2 ſpirits. (afide.) 
And ſhall this wretch, the enemy of Maria, riot in 
the bleſſings ſhe ſhould enjoy? 

Und. Mr. Greville ! 


Grev. (afide.) Suppoſe I conceal my marriage 


| — The clergyman who officiated abroad, being dead, 


and the certificate ſafe in my poſſeſſion, detection is 
Dad. Sir, the header I might otherwiſe feel at 
fo large an acquiſition of property as your marriage 
gives me, is really, fir, changed into anguiſh on 
r account. 
. Grev. (afide.), I'll conceal my marriage—T'll 
torture him. Mr. Uudermine, how happy am I 
to reheve your benevolent heart from the anguiſh 


_ which opprefles it, and make you happy by declar- 


ing, I am not married; but you don't ſeem happy. 


Und. No—no—not married !—ls it — 
that— | 


Grev: It is quite poſſible. 
Und. That is—lI — the * 


ure of knowing Miſs Egerton. 


_ Grev. True, and ſhe ſays ſhe knows you 8 

© Und. Yet, on reflection; who can wonder 
Grev. What do you fay ? # 

Und. Who can — I fay, that the ſiſter of 


a proud beggar ſhould be lolt to thoſe celeſtial 


virtues | 
' Grev. *Tis falſe! Virtues! hoe is their repreſen- 
tative on earth. 
Und. Except chaſtity. 
Grev, ( afide.) DiltraQion ! Oh, my wrong'd 


wife t am I the aſſaſſin of thy fame f I remain 
here, I ſhall betray myſelf. 


1 
Grev. 


( 14 ) 

Grev. Say no more, fir. 

Und. Allow me to adviſe—— 

Grev. Pardon me, good fir—the advice you have 
here given is ſo excellent, {returning the will) that 
I ſhould be deemed a monopoliſt, did I engrofs 
more. Let the world beneht; my family have had 
_ enough of it. 

Und. In ſhort, then, Mr. Greville 

Grev. In ſhort, then, Mr. Undermine, I am 
equal to the attendance on my own affairs. Do you 
prove your attention to yours, by promptly attend- 
ing me in the capacity of executor, and not as heir, 
to my father. [ Exit. 

Und. $o, ſo, ſo—Yet he muſt 5 married; but 
then how to prove it how to manage 


- 


Enter NicuoLas, running and capering. 


Nich. Well, Sir, here I am—ready to touch. 
Und. You can run, I ſee. 
Nich, Why, after a thouſand pounds, I can 


- hobble a bit. 


Und. Can you? "Then hobble to Lucern, in 
Switzerland, and obtain proof of their union—he de- 
nies being married. 

Mich. Deny being married! But Ill take my 

oath he 13. 

Und. I dare ſay you will—But who will believe 
you, Nicholas? PII * him to the quick —a li- 
centious profligate! Ah! Nicholas! let this be a 
leſſon to you. Avoid the fin of ſeduQtion ! 

Nich. I will, fir. 

Und. To rob innocence of i its thouſand charms. 
Nich. To rob me of my thouſand pounds! 
Und. But be is married. Pl. after him directly. 
Nich. Sir, you forget the ſteward is coming. 
Und. True, true, old April—a full twenty years 

fince we met. 


Nich. He mult be totterivg on the grave, poor 


old fellow. 


Und. He tells me he has brought Roſe Sydney 


w town with him, our joint ward. I have left the 


care 


a aa. *— 
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84 
care of her entirely to him, becauſe it never ſtruck 
me how I cou'd get any thing by her. | 
April. (without. ) Up ſtairs, do you ſay? Come 
along, Roſe. 5 
Und. The old fellow is fumbliug his way up. 
Don't hurry yourſelf, friend April, I'll help you. 


i Enter Aratt and Rost Svpskr.— Art“ figure 
repreſenting be luſly winter 1 life, ftrong, £or- 
pulnt, a ruddy complexion, and long, fowing, fle. 


| Who the devil wants your help! Friend 

Undermine, how are you? heartily glad to ſee you: 

{/haking him violently by the hand.) 

Nich. Ah, Mr. April! TOE. 
| April. What, old Nick ! alive! You grow de- 
| viliſh like your nameſake ! Ha, ha! (fops laughing 
| Juddenly.) My dear Roſe ; aſk pardon—forgot to 
1 introduce, and all that—Undermine, this 1s our 
| ward, our pretty Roſe—brought. her up to town to 
| ſee all the devilments and things, and marry her to 
F my grandſon Plethora, who is by this time, I war- 
rant, a celebrated phyfician. ; 
1 Roſe. That is, Guardy, if I like him. 
April. To be ſure—ne compulſion—no—no— - 
1 You ſee mine has been a difficult taſk, friend Un- 
dermine—not only to take care of a large lump of 
land, but alſo this pretty little morſel of live ſtock. 
Roſe. Which is certainly the harder taſk of the 

two; for where you leave a paſture at night, there 
you are ſure to find the paſture in the morning: 
but you may leave me peaceably browzing in that 
paſture in the evening, and the next day, hear of 
my curvetting and friſking it on a certain Green, 
called Gretna. * s 
| | Und. Ha, ha! madam, you will be eſteemed a 
April. She will—for ſhe has three thouſand a 
year, ha, ha! But, old Nick, have not you a bit 
of dried wainſcot in the houſe, commonly called a 
houſekeeper. Roſe will want an army of miliners, 
haberdaſhers, and odds and ends. | 


B 2 Nick. 


. ( 16 2 
Nick. Do you imagine, fir, we exiſt without the 


blandiſhments "of the ſofter ſex? Allow me to 


conduct you—don't be alarm'd, miſa, you may rely 

on ** prudence and delicacy. 

| [Exernt Nicholas and Roſe. 

April. Come, let me look at you, old — You 
own deviliſh ruſty. 

= Impudent blockhead ! 


'; BY My countenance is the ſame. 
d. Yes, braſs never reſts; but you muſt want 


repoſe. 


April. Repoſe, ha, ha! Why I walked good 
twenty miles yeſterday, over hedge and ſtubble, io 


— you 'a bag of birds, old boy. How you 
ſtare! 


Und. How the devil have you comtrived to keep 
fo a face ? 
"© Ape, By keeping clean hands, friend Under- 


"Dad. Ant how „ to keep your 


body upright ? 

April, By my heart is the ſame attitude ; 

for I ſoon found out that the weight of every ill 

gotten guinea is laid on a man's ſhoulders for life 

- —dends him down—there is no 
Joad. (Undermine tries to hold up 

So I preferr'd- a long life.to a long annuity, and a 


light heart to a heavy purſe, ch, maſter Under- 


mine ? 


Und. A moſt excellent * e the 


country 


April Well, but — Greville zerintd ? 
The young heir—the dear boy, Charles—is he 
well ? 

Und. Yes, a pretty chick he is—a Ons 


' April. What! Oh, I ſee—a joke of yours, to 
try to prevent my langhing, ha, ha! Eh, you ſhake 
your head t 

Und. What would you fay, if I told you he had 
| baſely ſeduced a virtuous and ſuperior woman ? 


April. 


getting ting rid of the 
bead, but fail.) 


& —_ 


+. 


I would fay it was a lie. 
nd. Go then, and convince yourſelf. 
April. What, Char!. 3 Greville guilty of diſhonor, 
* to 2 a faſhionable name ? 
nd even there he will be diſappointed. 
Vat, indeed, the ruin of an innocent woman - 
was thought wickedneſs enongh to entitle you to 
a ſeat in the cotorie of faſhion ; but now, unleſs 
his woman be the wife of your friend, or the 
daughter of your benefactor, your guſto is ſeouted, 


r 
| =, Oh, rare London, ha, ha! Should not 
laugh tho” 


ad doings. I'll go to him; if what 
you ſay be true, ho dare to look even me in 


the face—but it can't be. Oh ! he was the braveſt, 
nobleſt lad. D'll tell you. tories of him, will make 
von fo laugh, ha, ha! And I'll tell you ſtories will 


make you ſo cry. [Exeunt.. 


* 


AC T. II. | 
SCENE LA Apartment i in. Uranus 8 — 


” Enter Arm and 6 


April. But tell me, tell me have you ſeen my- 
grandſon Plethora lately? 
Und. No, not lately. 
April. Is he one of your 
Und. (concealing a laugh.) Not quite, I believe. 
April. He mult be a — fellow. 
Sent him to town in high condition—full of health 


rate odere, a 2 


all fuew—ftrong as a caſtle. CA 
Und. You'll find your caſtle reduced to mere | 


lath and plaĩſter. {afide. 
April. And a power of money in his 
Und. Aye, how much? OM bes 
April. All I was worth. 
Dad. The devil you did? 


Aoi 


Sad . 
4th + 


. 


April. To be fuie. Tbe roed of life is con- 
foundedly up hill, ſo I determined the boy ſhould 
not want provender. Beſides, they ſay money gets 
money—and by this time I dare ſay he has doubled, 
aye, trebled it. | | 

Und. (afide.) Ha! ha! Give all he has to a 
young 0 dthrift. Well, you'll follow me to Gre- 
ville's . 

April. Never to do things by halves is d maxim 
jth family ofthe Aprls. . GER 7 | 
Dad. (afide.) And you have certain ed 
yourſelf the firſt of the Aprils, ha! ha! F. 


Enter Ros z. | 


April. Ak, Roſe, my girl, I expect your lover 
every moment. (Roſe baker her head.) Nay, fair 
play—ſee bim, and hear him—let us have no ſend- 
ing adrift without a fair trial. Egad, you'll ſee a 
man fit for a huſband; like—like what I was fifty 
years ago. | I 

Roſe. Of this I am ſure: I-never can hate any 
thing that reſembles my dear Guardy. 

April. Bleſs thee !—( &nockimg. ) ——Eh—here 
he comes—the head of Apollo, the ſtrengch of Her- 
cules, the voice of a Stentor, the 


Enter PIT ROMA, his viſage thin and emaciated, hrs 
fgure kan, his voice tremulous. A man of twenty 
with à conflitution of eighty. Ar AIIL jumps with 
ſurpriſe. '$; | 
April. Eb !, what! no! EP 
Heth. How are you, Grandad ? 
April. Roſe, my love, ſpeak to it. 
Nee. Alaa poor gholt ! 
Pleth. Vow goes it, I ſay ?-Grown quite ſlim 
and genteel ſince you ſaw. me laſt, an't I # 
April. Quite! | | 
Pleth: This is ſhape and make, is not it? 
April. Why, Bob—ha, ha! ſhould not laugh 
Poor fellow perhaps tis intenſe ſtudy.—But, he, 
he! zounds, doctor, inflead of giving it to others, 
you ſeem jo have taken all the phyfic * % 
| th. 


* 


- 


19) 


Plath. Yes, of cherry- bounce, quantum ſuff.— 
and old Oporto,—a couple of magnums—that's my 
phyxſic—a ſhort life and a merry one, ha, h, 
© ugh | But you fent word you wanted me on bufineſy. 
hat is * Th | 4 
April. 7. an intention of ng a 

e vou and that ſweet 5 1 


don't know what to fay——you don't feem exactly 
caleulated. What do you think, Roſe? ( She ſhakes 


Age is reſpectable. I ſay old one, what 


do you think of marriage? 1 . 
Pleth. Wich that fine girl with all my heart. 
A ſhort life, and a merry one. Nein 
Roſe. - Don't be raſh, fir. And will you venture 
to run away with me? © 


Fe. I will. Eaßz ages tho“. 


Roſe. Eaſy ſtages It won't do, Guardy. 
April. No; we muſt give it up. But what hare 
you done with all the money I gave you? 
 Pleth. Why, I duly confidered the hardneſs df. 


the times, and ſo threw it into circulation. 


live? | ** | IC 
Pleth. IT am one of the hoſt of Pharoah. © 

- April. Dam'me, you are one of the lean kine, 

ha ! * But - zounds and fury !——( going wh 10 

him. F = BS - | 

Ro/e. Oh, don't !—If you touch him you'll Kill 

hi | | 


im. | | 
Pleth. You have arriped in time; for 3 have 

| Juſt decanted the laſt hundred. Come, tip a rouleau. 
April. I heard you kept a carriage. | 

+ Fw C f 2 8 e edn at 

April. You a phyfician ! Why, you ignorant 
Pleth. Come, tip. (halding out his hand ala m- 


' dicin.) x | , | 

"April. Eb! ignorant—T beg your dom No, 

I fee you underſtand at leaſt the gra principle of 

the profeſſion, ( imitat ing. ha, ! Bur, ſdeath! 

what have you to ſhew for all the money? - 
Ae. Shew! Aſt at the College. 


9 


* 


her head and laughs.) Nay, don't lauge ht my 


— 


. 


April. Indeed! And pray how do you intend to - 


4 


- 


* 


: April. 


* 


C ( 20 ) 
April. Oh! in Warwick Lane. 


Pleth. Warwick Lane! Curſe the old * 
— ugh !—No, I mean the Horſe Col- 


April. The Horſe College ! 
. To be ſure. Farriery is now the only - 
learning fit for a man of faſhion. Why, have not 
= read the Rights of Caule? 
April. No. 
No! Then Bes are a 8 Looſe 
Thoughts on a Horſe- fix volumes folio, price 
—_ * P 
_ NS ma'm 2 
oſs. No, you 
— What, boch ignorant of horſe-ſhoeing I 
Why, you an't fit to ſhew your heads in poliſhed 
* I tell you dis the only thing going, | 
Indeed! Well, as it is a thing going, 
a no harm in wiſhing it 
Pleth. Gone! Why, bleſs you, fo far from that, 
there's Lord Snaffle learning to read a-purpoſe. 
But I muſt be off, FH 
Where > 


April. | 

Pleth. To the College to be ſure—never miſs— 

famous day. Two leftures—one, a grand diſſerta- 

tion on the uſe and — of cruppers. 

„„ plication of 

£ f er, on the proper application o 
the horſewhip. 

Aru. You need not go on that account. I'll. 

"ſhew you that in two minutes. (is reffrained by 


ou. i 
I ſay—if T am to match with that 


Sk. 3 1 
-Hice — the word, that I my go into training 


acco 
Rofe. Certainly not, fir, 
Then good bye.—lI ſay, a ſhore life and a 
merry one, he, he!—ugh, ugh ! [Zeit. 


April. So, all my property gone to make a far- 
rier. I ſay, did you ever ſee ſuch a bit of blood, 
ha, ha! But muſt away to Greville's. Good bye, 


my girl! — FIR doctor, you ſhall 


have 
2 


i 6 


have a bellyful of it; for into the country you go, 
aud farrter you are for life. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE II.— 4 Library at Gazvitin's, 


Mrs. Gzzviits diſcovered, dejeftedly leaning her 
_ on her hand—SAELY locking out of the win- 


Mrs. Grev. Greville not yet returned? - | 
Sally. There he is, ma'am, pacing up and down 
the Square, with his arms crofſled—now he Rops— 


now he waiks quick. 

Ars. Grev. Oh! call him to me, 

Sally. He is coming, ma'am, Don't agitate your 
dear ſpirits. | 


Enter Gzzvitin, under great agitation ; not o- 
ſerving his wife, he draws a chair, and fits 


Grev. To conceal my marriage How can I aſl 
it of my wife? To conſeſs it, then! (rifng.) 
Ruin without hope. I cannot bear the thought. 
_ Unfortunate Maria! 

Mrs. Grev. (leaning on his ſhoulder.) Not fo— 
while I pofſeſs your 'love—Oh, tell me, Charles! 
the wild diforder of your eye terrifies me. (Gre- 
ville points to Sally.)—Leave us good Sally! ( Exit 
Sally.)—Teil me, Oh, tell me 6 4 worst. 

Grey, I will—it is— for us, a priſon during life. 
Beggary for our child. (Mrs. Greville weeps.) 
This horrid fate you can alone avert. 4 

Mrs. Grev. ( ſmiling thro her tears.) Oh 
Charles! how unkind to think that misfortune halb 
for a moment oppreſs your heart, which I can avert. 
*P'will be a'happineſs IF | 

Grev. (mournfully) Happineſs, Maria! mark 
me. To prevent the beavy hand of poverty from 
cruſhing us, you muſt declare how ſhall 1 utter 
it —that we are not married. Should chat be 
known, I am difigherited. | 

Mrs. Grev. Oh! muſt we part? IP 

Grey. I mean not that. Conſent to live with"me, 
ye. 0 


Mrs. Grev. Say on. 


Grev. 


. 


Erev. Declare yourſelf—think the reft. 
Mrs. Grev. Your miſtreſs. ( Faintly.) I will. 
Pardon me a moment's agitation. ( recovering.) 

Yes, chearfully. 
Grev. Think, my love, twill be but a tranſient 


w. 

Mrs. Grev. Alas! I think but thig—it was my 
Greville aſked it; and. I ſolemnly ſwear by the holy 
marriage vow, never to claim the honour'd name of 
wife, but at your command. 

Erev. Let me adore thee! — 

Mrs. Grev. Yet, oh! (burfling into an agony 
of tears.) ; 

Grev. Is this chearfulneſs, Maria? 

Mrs. Grev.' "Tis not for myſelf—the title of 
miſtreſs gives not . this pang. But, oh Charles, 
what name will attach to our pretty innocent? 

Grev. I cannot bear the conflict. Let ruin come. 

Mrs. Grev. Oh no! forgive me—but at that 
moment the mother felt ſtrong within me. Indeed 
I will be all you wiſh. Pray look happy. Come, 


ria—my. love !— 2 
i . mg.) I am better. It was 
my laſt ſtruggle. Indeed I am better. 


every word you faid. 
Grev. This, then, is your duty ?- = 
Sally. Ah, fir —If my love for my dear miſtreſs 
had not been ftronger than my duty, you would not 


have been ſo long troubled with Sally Downright. 


Grev. Well, well—have the ſervants aſked you 
any queftions about your miſtreſs ? 

Sally. A thouſand. 

Grey. What an ſwer did you give them? 

Sally. None. 


Grev. That was right. Now attend to my 


orders. You muſt deny my marriage wiih your 
ſtreſs. — a | 
; b Sally, 


' ©. © 


ba 


{s 


- ſhould the ſubject be mentioned to you. 


ot 


„ 
Sally. TL won't. | 
Grev. What! 
© Sally. I will not. (with frmneſs..) UW 


_ Grev. I am not to be trifled with. Will 
obey my orders ? (e ſhakes her head.) Then 


| leave this houſe inſtantly. _ 


Silly. I won't go. (rakes a chair and fits down 


Bet ron them.) Her dear noble brother left her to 


my care—— | 
Grev. But your charge is ſuperſeded by a huſ- 
band's protect ion. b ' 
Sally. At like a huſband, and I'll go, bag and 
age.— Till ther, bere I ys. - 
rs. Grzv. Would you ſee us reduced to want? 
Sally. Want |— Nonſenſe! Have not I a pair of 
hands ftrong enough to work for'you? And I ſu 
= his are ſtrong enough to work for himſelf. 
ant, indeed ! | 
Mrs. Grev. Leave her with me. I know I can 
prevail. Retire, my love. 3 as. 
 Grev. My mind is too oppreſſed to meet Under- 
mine. Tell him to return in two hours. | 


Mrs. Grev. Compoſe your ſpirits. 


Grev. Thanks, my kind Maris. [ Extt. 
Sally. What ! deny his own honourable. real, 


| lawful ſpouſe, and ſuch a lady! And then expect me 


to encoura | 
Mrs. Grev. Come, come—you can refuſe me 
nothing. | 
Sally. I cannot ſay it. 
Mrs. Grev. But you can be filent. 
Sally. That I can. a 


Mrs. Grev. Then promiſe me to remain ſo, 


* 


Sally. Ido. 
Mrs. Grev. Aye, but ſeriouſly ? 
Sally. Or may I never ſee your dear brother 
again Tis lucky he does not know of theſe 
doings. _ 
I Enter Servant. 8 . 
Serv. Mr. Undermine. en. 
Mrs. Grev. Be prudent, Sally remember. 


Enter 


eee : 


Enter UxDriininxr —Mys. Gar. bews 


coldly, and retires up the Stage. 


Und. This is the confident, I ſuppoſe. | (beckons 
ker towards him.) T'll try a doſe of flattery : that 
cofts nothing. You are as handſome as an \angel. 
Sally. So are you, fir. 

1 ＋* no, 3 ＋ 2 then I ſt 
apply to the grand ſpecific; (takes out a purſe.) 
n in your pocket for my ſake; but ＋ t talk 
about it. 


Sally. You ſhall never hear of it again, depend 


on't 
Und. I ſay—a 23 couple. 


Very. 
Das 1  ſoppoſe ou had a very jolly 'weddin 
(he remains / Fut.) Come, come, you may cult 
me. Why ſhould you ſuppoſe me a babbling idiot, 
_ c_ A ſcerer | 


ly. Why ſhould 


you ſuppoſe me one? 


Ved (2 Hier booking at gs wah ſuſpicion.) ru | 


thank 2 Va to look at that again 

þ. Cerninh, fir. (Heling. for it. ) But, can 
vou nes. be in 
Dad. I ca 3 — — on it—T 

have her—TI have her. 

Sally. Can you be ſecret? 
Und. Yes. 
Sally. So can I. « TIN 
"Und. God blefs my ſoul !—She ia gone—and the 


* 


purſe is gone Somehow, I didn't manage quite ſo 


#leverly.. Eh! but now for the miftreſs. I'II 
| humble her, however—yes—with the earth 
Madam, I am under the neceffity of aſking by 
* — name 1 am to have the honour of * 


SEC By name moſt 
— 


Und. Alas ! Madam, I pity you. 


Ars. 


CHO ww» ww Hq.w 


Wax 


Mrs. Gren. (flifling her indignation.) I thank 
you tor thinking I deſerve it. How. ſuperior, then, 
am I, to that wretch, who baſely defrauds worth, © 
and drives from his friends and country a noble 
youth, to encounter calamity, - perhaps death; 
for, in the awful hour of retribution, who will 
pity him? That, fir, is the door. _ - [Exit. 

Und. God bleſs my ſoul ! I have not triumphed 
quite fo much as I expected. I don't exactly know 
what to do. I ſee no particular uſe in ftaying here, 
and, as ſhe obſerved, that certainly is the door. God 
bleſs my foul! © [ Exzt. 

Enter SALLY and ArRII. 

Sally. (bobbing @ curtſey.) My maſter is not at 

home, fir. | | N 


April. Pugh —pugh— tell him tis April come to 


ſce him. I am his ſteward. . 


Sally. Indeed, fir— | 

April. And who are you? | 

Sally. I am Sally, fir—I came with them from 
foreign parts. : 

April. Then I ſuppoſe you can pratile German, 
Sally ?}—— - A 

Sally. Me jabber their outlandiſh ſtuff! Sir, I'll 
ive you my opinion on that ſubject. I thinks, 
. for a true - born Briton to ſpeak one word of 
foreign lingo, is a mortal fin. 3 

April. Bravo, Engliſh Sally! and how did you 
like the people ? | Ip 

Sally. Not at all—a parcel of conceited chaps—- 
retended not to undegſignd me, tho' I ſpoke as 
egibly to them in vulgar tongue as I docs 
to you. | 

April. Ha, ha! And how did you like the 
country ? | 8 : 

Sally. Not a bit—high frightful mountains all 
covered with ice. Ugh! (/ivering.) And horrible 
roaring caſcades, making ſuch terrible noiſes. No 


| D— Taunton Dean for my money. — w_ed hay- 
road. 


fields, and corn- fields, and a good turnpi 
April. Egad, you are a girl to my mind. 
Sally. And I am I are a nice old man. 
| April. 


* 


— : Fa " [0 * 
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© April. Do you think ſo, ha, by Now to ſourd 
her. Pray, Sally, how long has our young maſter 
been married? (he is meving off ſilently, he pets 

- between her and the door.) And ſo you think me a 
nice old man, ch? n N 
Sally. Yes, that I do—ha! ha! | 
April. And ſo they were married abroad, ch? 
(Sally Locks grave again, and exit.) Then it is ſo. 

> Ab, bere be come:—he is grown a noble fellow. 
Pity that fo fire a tree ſhould be rotten at the core. 
Ah! IT fee-he is a man of pleaſure, he looks ſo 
miſcrable. | 


Enter Mr. and Mrs. Gary ILLE. 


Grev. Ah! April, the ſame man I left. 

April. Yes, the fame—body and heart. —Can 
you ſay ſo to me, Charles ? 

Grey. So, ſo—more torture. 


April, What a charming creature ! (addreſiag 


Mrs. Greville.) Don't be - offended, madam you 


look like an angel—nay don't droop—I dare ſay 


you will be one. Heaven is mercitu]! give me your 


tair hand. An old man's bleffing will not harm 
you, lady. ; wiping his e 


Mrs. Grey. He weeps: Oh Greville, let us re- 


tire. Even the pity of a villain did not move me; 
but the virtuous tears of that old man preſs on my 
heart with agony inſupportable.. 
April. Oh, Charles! Charles! 
Enter SALLY. 
__*,,.iGrev. Mr. April, are ygu content to be a filent 
obſerver of my conduct E 
April. I caannOI—I | 
> Grev.” Then, fir, you muſt eftrange yourſelf 
from this houſe. © [ Exeunt Mr. and. Mrs. Greville. 
April.“ III go— Lill 'go—ls this my once noble 
boy — my pride ?—forbid me his houſe! 


Sally. Never mind his forbidding. A ſhall al- 


ways be d to ſee you, fr. | i 
n April. Thank you, Sally. I, that taught him 


to ſhoot flying, ard now have his dogs fo trained— 


coveys waiting for him to come and ſhoot them— 
8 . 


w_ e tw FF wa. * 


| ha!—nay, if I can't laugh, tis all over with me. 


my good girl; for to ſay the truth, Sally, this 


energetic word), he wants the ca/b. 


( 27 ) 


Leis all over; Pray, (but tell me if I am imperii- 
nent,) who is that lovely creature? | 

Sally. The fifter of Mr. Egerton. Ah! there is 
a man. How I loved him Platanic, I aflure you. 
And the regard was mutual; for, excepting the 
old greyhound, I was firſt favourite. 

April. What, he likes greyhounds—then I dare 
ſay he is a fie fellow, I'll think no more of Gre- 
ville—=And fo, your love was platonic, eh? —fla! 


yes, I will leave your houſe. Lend me your arm, 


quarter of an hour has ſhook me worle than the 


laſt rwenty years wear. [Exeunt.- 
ACT ut. 


SCENE I.—4s Apartment in Unprznine's Houſe. 
Eater Undzamins and NickorAs. 


Nick. Well, fir, what news of Greville? Does 
he eonteſs ? | £% 
Und. No. | 3 2 
Wick. Dear me, I ſhould like to touch. I am 
an old man, and I can't, I ſuppoie, hope to live 
always. Do you think I can, Er | 
Mich. Ah! (Igls) then, fir, if—ever—T ſhould 
by any. accident happen to die—it would be con- 
ſoling to clutch the £'.1000 firſt. Ou dear—l. for- 


go.. — Tour nephew Roſtrum, the young auctioncer, 


is below. ' | 
Und. What does he want? . 4 
Mel. Every thing—riches, tile, ſenſe, ele- 

gance; becauſe (to expſs myſelf in one grand, 


guinea—ftay, I 


nd, Well, well, give him a 
Suppoſe I make him an engine to 


have a thought. 


torment Greville—but he is ſuch a Sneakup !, Were 


he a boy of metal, I would adopt him but he is ſo 
honeſt, Nicholas. | 
Nick. Tis excuſable in youth, fir.— Time and 
your inftruftions— | : 
| C2 Und. 


<( 88) 


Und. Then he i is deficient in ſpirit. 

Nich. Lord, fir, you have never allowed him fair 
play: give bim a purſe full of gold—try that—adod, 
it would make a buck of me. 

Und. I will try it. 

* . Nich. And, fir,—a thought has ſtruck me too. 

Und. Out with it. 

- Nich. I don't think, fir, we lead very happy 

IVES. 

Und. No—not remarkably fo. 

Nich. Suppoſe then, fir, when you get the Gre- 
ville eſtate, and I get the thouſand pounds, tl at we 

get rid of the cold damps and ſhiverings. | 
' Und. Aye, but how !—how ! 

Nich. Lord, fir, don't you ſee, how the 1 2 
contrive it. Inſtead of paſſing twelve o'cl 
night in darkneſs, and the blue devils—their houſcs 
are illuminated, full of company and jollity. 

Und. And a moſt excellent plan it is—1'Il do 
it. —Ves, ll paſs the next fifty years of my life in 
laxury and honourable uprightneſs. 

a Nick. Except I . any ſnug bit of roguery 


* ſhou'd occur in our way. 
* «© Und. Certainly, and I'll become a man of taſte 
4 and virtd. 
« Nich. What become a man of views! Sir? 
*« Und. No—no—youblockhead—TIl explain to 
« you, Nicholas—Virti is an admiration of every 
thing uſeleſs, or monſtrous; as old books full of 
„ lies—tea cups—bad fixpences—butterflies—kit- 
tens with two heads, and fo forth; while Virtue 
« ig, that—1 ay Virtue is a—evyery body knows 
« what Virtue is.” 
Mich. And edod I'll have my jollifications, and 
who knows but in time I may learn to laugh again? 
[ Exit. 
Und. Now how to provide handſomely for my 
nephew, without it's coſting me a farthing—I bave 
it—marry him to Roſe Sidney—ah ! let me alone 
* ** Ah, here is my young auctioneer. 


Enter 


5 
. 
f 
< 
8 


2 


4 
. 
\ 


1 
Enter Rosrrum 

Naſ. How do you do, fir. (bowing low.) 

Dad. Curſe your bowing—cvme here, fir, —hold . 
up your head. 4 
Na. Civility, fir, in my li line is every thing. 

Und. Yes, but I am'going to make a daſhing buck 
of you, and in that line—cwility will be all againſt 


vou. 

 Rof. What, fir, am I to leave my pulpit, —and 

part with my little hammer. | 

Und. (throws him' purſe.) There is ſomething 
better than your little hammer ? 

Rof. Oh dear, and what am I to do with all this?" 

Und. What you pleaſe. 

Rof. Vl go 2 a fle. 

2 Go to a ſale—l gave it you to throw tothe 
vi 1 . 
Rof. ll take i it to my attorney's. 

\ Und.. Take it to Bond-flreet—purchaſe expen- - 
five cloaths, horſes, cariagee—PIl' make a man of. 
you. 

Raſ. Well, I wou not have duty that be- 
ones ſprig of faſhion was the way to make a man 

me. 

Und. I ſay, how do you feel with a heavy purſe ? 

N. Quite light, fir—the caſh certainly looſens a 


man's joints, and gives a fort of a I- dont care 


_ 3—damu-—for—any—body, kind of a feel. — 


(firutting about.) 

Und. oY bey me, and my.fortune's yours diſobey 

me, and you area heggar. In the firſt place, forget 

your abſurd auctioneer jargan—you underſtand, — 
Rof. Sir, I take your bilding—L mean 1 take 

. hint. | 
Ind. And. get rid of that reſpectful manner, the 

age of ſupple adulation is paſſed ; bend now to the 
great, and they will fink you lower. No, you muſt. 
allame-a ſuperiority—you muſt hold up your head. 
— Do you think, for inſtance, you can get 1 rid of 

your refpe*t for me? : 

Rof.' With the greateſt eaſe | ; 

C 3 Und. 


— 


ko 


Und. Very well. Obſerve, every thing may be 
done by management. I who am now look'd up 
to—aye, fir, en hag to; once kept you, know, — 

a pajery fro 

Ro. KR. was a wy 1. ſhop. | 
| Und. Was it—well—well—bow have I become 
what I am by management—for inftance—I am 
thought to poſſeſs a ſtrong underſtanding—is it ſo ? 

Rof.- It never ftruck me that you did. | 

Und. Very in—the” world calls me a 
man of {crupulous integrity—am I ſo ? 

Rof. Certainly not, fir. 

Und. Very well, then—all the effect of manage- 
ment. Say little—yet never feem ignorant ; but by 
ſignificant nods and ſmiles, ſeem to ſay, I know 
all—but won't tell. 

NR. Oh! when ever” I don't underfiand a ſub- 
ject, I muſt nod. 

Und. Yes. 

Rof. Then, my dear 1 I ſhall nod my head 

off to a certainty. 

Und. No, no, you may manage—get a ſmatter- 
iog of politics at a party bookſeller*'s—morality you 
may learn at the playhouſes—mechanifm at Mer- 
lin's—and the fine artg—— 

Rof. At my own auction room. . 

Und. Confound your auction room—away and 
begin 3 your career.—Stay ; a little trifle I bad forgot 


g to marry you to a 
. Rof. 22 me — Oh lock, fir ! (with boſoful- 
 neſe. 


Und. Oh lock, fir !—You ſneaking ©* gay 
Rof. Upon my ſoul I meant fink me I meant to 
y—fo you are going to marry me. ' Sink me. 
| Und. Ves; and to a lady who has all the requi- 
=» ſites for an excellent wife. In the firſt place, ſhe is 
ellee med beautiful by all who have ſeen her— fine 
eſtate in Worceſterſhire. 
Rof. Fine eſtate ! I ſhou'd like to ſell it—free- 
hold or copyhold ? | 
Und. Freehold, I believe. 
Reſ. Within a ring fence. . 
> N * 3 


+ 
= 
= pe 


1 3 | 

Und. How the devil ſhould I know. In the next 
Place, ſhe is remarkably ſenſible and witty—that 1 
nad from a gentleman who ſays her eſtate is the _ 
tieſt in the county. 

Roſ. A moſt excellent authority. 

Und. And thirdly, ſhe has a crowd of lovers, 
which certainly proves 

Rof. That her eſtate is the prettieſt in the coun- 
ty ; quite natural, for now a-days no gentleman 


' . comes more frequently to the hammer than little 
Cupid—but I muſt away ; this purſe makes me very 
fidgetty. 

5 4 Und. Succeſs attend you don't forget my le ſ- 

7 | ſons—(they nod to each other. Management is every 

4 | thing—remember—hypocriſy. > [ Exit. 

| Roſ. Hypoerily ! | »m fare I ought to nod now, 

* for thank heaven that is a ſubject I am * 
iguorant of. 

d SCENE IL.—— Bond *. 


— Ectr10wn in à military great tans croſs belt, 
every appearance le, and e of 


2 *Tis ſtrange, that I ſhould paſs unheeded 
IF + "—_— a crowd of friends, that none ſhould know 
1 me; ſurely the necromancers of old were fools to 
ot ſtudy I 1 away in vain attempts to become imper- 
. "vious to human fight, when, to render themſelves 
ue 4 Invitible to their neareſt friends, twas only to put 
| on the garb < wretchedneſs. (takes out a — 
| This is the only treaſure I have leſt my ſweete 
to | Roſe. (kiffes L picture.) But what have I to do 
with love or bap racks ? Yet PII not part with thee, 


i- | ſweet remembrancer, tho? nature's calls are moſt im- 
— N * and 1 6 with hunger. 
e 


| Euter Ros rau. 


Raſ. Plague take this purſe I dan't kins what 
to do with it. 1 don't care * for 2 * 
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of a purſe for that —now a-days, hen] 
ſeen gratis. —Heigho! I am no more fit to be a 

blood, than my uncle is to be a biſhop—I have | 
nothing to do—ng where to go—Oh ! what a curſed | 
bore it is to be a_gentleman.—-Eh! what have we 
here—Qh ! I ſee a ſoldier returned from the wars 
in the full dreſs of victory. da we conoſcenti ſay, 
tis a grand head, and in uature's beſt manner. On 
þ canvaſs it would fetch twenty guineas, but on the 
; ſhoulders of a foldier nobody will give ſixpence 
| — this to the devit—no—ſuppoſe, in- 
ſtead, I try to'get my name inſerted in a better ca- 
talogue. —Sir, your molt obedient—this fine ſharp 
Air gives a keen appetite. 

Eger. It does indeed. 

Rof. Comical place this Bond Street—brilliane 
equipages daſhing along —molt of the owners. tho? 
are-in the predicament of your coat—rather one at 
the elbows. 
| Der. Sir: 

' Ref. 1 don't mean to offend. —Yau ſeem a firan- 

r; give me leave, fir, to ſhew you the lions that 
Fal gentleman, with a large coronct, is a new peer 
of ninety-ſeven—that lady all the bucks are ogling, 
is an old woman of ninety-ſeven—that ſeven feet 
giant is a milliner—that gentleman running acroſs 
the way to ſhake hands with a bailiff, is over head 
N and ears in debt ; don't be ſurpriſed, he is in parlia- 

ment in the phæton with little ponies fits. a female 
| * gambler, and a great orator : The female gambler, 
the great orator, and the little ponies are all upon | [ 
fale, and may be knocked down to the beſt bidder. — 
I was once a delightful auQtioneer—my preſent trade | 
is buckiſm—pray, fir, what may your trade be? _— 

5 Alexander's! R 

Rof. By my ſoul tis an intereſti picture, and 
it ſhan't be my fault if it has not a gilt frame. Sir, will 
-you have the goodneſs to lend me twenty ASM | 
N * Do you · mean to 1afult me? Ref | 


o& yt 


Roſ. I do not indeed—will you then haye the 
goodneſs to let me lend you twenty pound. 

Eger. No, fir. 

Rofſ. Proud as Lucifer—T'll loſe ſome money to 
him—a remarkable clear bright ſun-ſhiny day. 

Eger. Yes. 


-Rof. I'll bet you ten pounds it raing— 


Eger. man — leave me. 
+ Leave you! oh very well —if you inſiſt— 


5 (drops bis purſe, which Egerton 
Eger. Sir, here is a purſe which you dropt. 
Ne. 1 dropt—oh! you fly dog—ls that your 

trick—ring dropping—a brilliant and a' draft—LI 

_ underſtand it all—my dear fellow it won't do—oh 

for 7 mag of yourſelf, [ Exit. 

A moſt extraordinary character, but be- 
>. fills his heart, and I Peil not inſult it, by 
refuſing to take from his purſe ſuch benefits as na- 
ture fo ſtrongly craves. (Sally croſſes the fage finging 

a ballad, 

« Ti of a ſailor that I write, 
«© Who on the ſeas took great delight.”) 


Do my eyes deceive me my ſiſter's ſervant in Eng» 
all —_ round and his U 

Sally. "A running into his arms. 

Oh! my dear maſter; alive —he! hel ** 
ah ! but you are not well. 
Eger. Not quite well 

Sally. And in poyerty. 
ee — Oh ! *tis the ſoldier's lean inheritance. 
He * feel aœching a misfortune — but diſgrace. 
But tell me — hy do I meet you in England ſure- 
ly, Sally, you have not deſerted Maria? 

Sally. I deſert her !—have you received no let- 
ter? 

Eger. None. You ſeem agitated—i my” * 
well? 

Sally. ves heaven bleſs her 

Eger. Then I gueſs the cauſe — ſhe is married 
(fe hooks Ah! did'ſt thou not hear me = 


1 


e is then married (e unf. ao anfwer— 
damnation— the thought is madneſs. — On thy ſoul, 


I charge thee, ſpeak. Is ſhe a wife yet filent— 


oh! while ſtrength and reaſon hold lead me to 
her. | [ Exeunt. 


SCENE III.— 4. Apartment in GaEvIILS's houſe. 
- 7 


- Enter Mrs. GreviLlLs. 


Eger. (withdat.) Where is ſhe? 
Mrs. Grev. Ah! that voice.—It is my brother? 


Enter EA TO — e finks into a chair. 


Stand oft 
Mrs. Grev. What means my brother ? 
Eger. Come not near me but anſwer.—Art thou 
a wie? | MN e ee 
Mrs. Grew, Ahl have I not ſworn to conceal 
marriage ?—Oh! William !--pardon my filence 
I am maft unhappy, yet moſt — 4 
Eger. The laws of honour are fimple unſopbiſti- 
' cated—thou art an angel, or— tis plain I ſee the 
burning bluſh. of guilt—and are my ſufferings for 
" thee thus repaid ? * LE 
Mrs. Grev., Sufferings ! oh! tell me 


Deer. I will tell thee, for thou haſt deſerved - 


to know them—When 1 had given thee all, I 
ſought my fortunes in a German regiment in the pay 
of England ; we were ordered to the Weſt Indies— 
there, lowly recovering from the peftilential fever 
of the iſland, my emaciated ſtate would not allow 
me to dreſs in the ranks with my uſual alacrity ; 
the conſequence was, that from the cane of a youn 

enſign I received on my ſhoulders a blow. (rifing. 


Yes, a blow—in the paroxiſm of madneſs I felled bim 


with the earth. (nd again inte the chair, ) Yet, 
it was cowardly in me, for it was a boy that firuck 
me. 

Me. Grev. Oh! (weeps.) | by 
ger. The puniſhment of death I was prepared 


to meet - but Maria! picture the agony of this 
| proud 


4 W--] 


proud heart, when I was ordered to the halbertg— 
yes, to be puniſhed with ignominy. 

Mrs. Grev. Oh! my brotker. 

Eger. I ſhall ſeon conclude—I flew with deſpe- 
ration on my guard, hoping from them to meet the 
death I longed for—I was deceived, they favoured 
my eſcape—at that moment thy image ruſhed u 
my heart, and nature bade me ſtruggle with my the, 
and find a fifter—I have found her, and may the 
heavy curſe 

Mrs. Grev. (catching his arm.) Oh! do not curſe 
me—ſuſpend it but a day—an hour—grant me this, 
William, or you do not love me. 

Eger. Not love thee !—unhappy girl—even now 
ſpite of its wrongs, my heart throbs as it would 
burſt to meet thee—Yes—one embrace, for her 
honoured fake who bore thee—no more curſe on 
my feeble nature. ( ſinks into the chair.) 

Mrs. Grev. Ah! you look faint. 


Eger. Is is not ſtrange—l have not lately tafted | 


Mrs. Grev. Oh! William, prote& your valued 
life—take this—on my knees let me entreat it. 
Eger. ( rifing with a ſmile of dignified diſdain, and 
&ropping the purſe.) Do not inſult me, girl! 

Mrs. Grev. Indeed I meant it not. —Oh ! Gre- 
ville, come and ſave my beart from breaking. 
Eger. Greville! ab !—that then is the villain's 
name. | [ Exit haſtily. 


Mrs. Grev. Oh ſtay !—my brother—hear mie ! 
2 T | , 6 [ Exit, following . 
SCENE IV.— An Apartment at Unnzaming's. 

* | 
Enter Ross. 


| Roſe. Heigh ho! no information yet of my 
dear Egerton: I fear to enquire for him, for ſhould 
my guardian, Undermine, know of my attachment, 
I ſhould become the object of his fixed malevolence. 


—Pſhaw—here comes his nephew to make love to 
me. "I F068 Lg 


Enter 


( 36 ) 
| | #Enter RosTruUM- 

Raf. There ſhe ſtands. * 

Roſe. | 7.) „ 
<« Deel take the wars, that-hlrried Willie from me. 

Ro.” Who the devil is Willie—lI feel very auk- 
ward. (g! How do you do ma'am ? 

Roſe. Now for a ſpecimen of a modern lover. 

Roſ. H hear, ma'am, you have a charming eſtate. 
| Roſe. A modern lover indeed—which eftate, in 
my opinion, fir, you value above it's merits. 

Bof. 1 beg your pardon, ma'am—no—when I 
am call'd in to value an eftate, 1 

Roſe. Sir! 

Rof. Zounds ! no, ma'am ; what I wiſh to ſpeak 
of is quite another article, I mean quite another lot 
—] mean quite another affair—'tis not the fine eſtate 
in Worceſterſhire 3 but (Gluſbigg.) but the holy 
eſtate of matrimony, ma'am. . 
Rafe. Well fir, what of it ?—pray ſpeak ? 


Fe- (afide.) I am tongue-tied — tis damned 


hard, I can only preach in my own pulpit. 

Roſe. What did you ſay, fir? 
'  Rof. 1 ſaid ma'am, that—V'll try my uncle's way. 
» {nods te her.) You underſtand ? | | 

Roſe. Indeed I do not. 

Rof. oor I neither. (afde.})—Ma'am ! 

Roſe. Sir! | | 

I fay—{afide.) I have it—Pll forth a 

3 of eloquence.— Oh! miſa, ble wa * 
deſpiſe riches—ah ! how bleſſed ſhould I be to 
live with you in a retired and peaceful cottage ; 
fituate in a delightful ſporting country, with at- 
tached and detached offices, roomy 
commodious attics ! 

Roſe. Sir! WT. 

Roſ. Together would we inhale the vernal 
breeze in an acre and a half of garden ground, 
crammed with eſculents and choice fruit tree 
well ſtocked and cropped. | | 
Roſe. The poor man is mad. 


Rof. 


* 


and 


Pugs r 


your heart has been * Gay prince 


«+. 
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Reſ. With content ſmiling round us. I would 
not languiſh for town enjoyments—no—tho” ſitu- 
ated only an agreeable diſtance from the turnpike 
road, with the accommodation of a ſtage ouch 
paſſing daily to London. 

Roſe. But fir, I hate a cottage—and when I 
marry 


Ref. The — Ld be riexe# with Gckets, 


; No, 7. 9 
* The ide of all nature was ſecet Willie Ol: 


Rofſ. Damn Willie—my name is Tom. * 125 | 


Roſe. Tom, is it? ba, ha! 2 
Neſ. She is a ſweet creat 


- 


contract? 


Roſe. It hag fimge- | 

«© He wou'd be a e vou'd ſweet Willie 0. * 
Rof. Oh! Willie is a ſoldier is he? then — 

chance has a ſimple auctioneer, with his little ham- 

mer. againſt a ſoldier with his long ſward—ſo 


ma'am, you can't "os for — mean you can't L 
love me? 


Roſe. No, fir 


N. What a pity—is there no areal — 


L ow and af 
« Roſe. By giving up t ver, uming 2 
charaQer 1 tar fre you will ſucceed i Ina ſincere 


Roſ. 1 
h for me—only place me next to weet 


en 


wa O in your heart, and I am fatified—what 


ſhall 1 fay—[T'll ſerve yoo wink $ 27 
that I would do fip =o body cl I E-. 


r 


D N. 


4 
* 
* 


7 . 
geb. Oh! fir, could I but learn where my 


ſoldier i 
I'll run and enquire at the War-Office. 
* 8 acing him.) Thank you, dear fir. 
charming—farewell. Would it not be 


as % tho” if 1 — his name, becauſe, if I aſk, 
the clerks for Sweet Willie O! they may not com- 


prehend 
Rofe. True true !—his name is William, . Eger- 
ton. 


Enter at oppofite doors Unvdis mins and Arun. 


April. Hey-day ! 
WS - . There's management—he'll do 


"April. More vexation!—Shame, girl—in the arms 
of a ſtranger 
- Und. He is my nephew—will be my heir —and 
de is a very clever fellow. (Roftrum pb } 
Ta He has a queer way of ſhewing it. 
Und. A tolerable well-looking man, is not be? 
. IL can't tell. 
ta He has an excellent heart. 
- April, I don't know. 
Und. Do you think I would deceive —ͤ— 
April. I can't 124 may be all alike—my 
grandſon has ruined my une—Greville has ruin- 
ed my happineſs, and, perhaps, I may find him 
a coxcomb—my Roſe ungrateful—and you a ſcoun- 
drel—ſo I'll to "ihe country again, and in the mean 
time, my dear, you ſhall ſee as much of this vir- 
tuous town as you poſſibly can, out of a two pair 
of ftairs window. (Roſe and Roſtrum ifs their 
bands to each other.) [Exeunt April and Roſe. 
Und. You are a clever fellow—an exceeding 


clever fellow. —1 lay, how did you manage to win 


her ſo ſoos ? 
Rof. I don't — believe I have an odd 
agreeable tickling way with me. Lid you never fee 


me coax the ladics to bid at my auctions fadicu 


uncle 
| Und. 


* SO @ | » 
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Und. Came back, fir—I can't part with you— 
this mateh with management, I conclude, is as good 
as ſettled. » 

Roſ. Exactly. | 

Und. Very well—now you muſt get a miſ- 
treſ | 

Rofſ. A what? - 

Und. A miſtteſs—you rafcal—do you bluſh ? 

Rof. I bluſh !-fir, I bluſh to think, that you 
ſhould think, that I ſhould think of bluſhing (fan- 
ning himſelf with his hat. 2 getting a miſtreſa, 
when a man is going to be married 

Und. Well, fir. | 8 

Rof. I can only ſay the neceſſity of it does not 
ſtrike me. s 

Und. Neceſlity I tell you tis the etiquette. 

= n i 
follow me, ſir. * * [ Exit. 
" Rof. This will never do for me. Oh! I foreſee a 
diſſolution of partnerſhip here—but he is a rela- 
tion—what then—am I therefore to ſacrifice prin- 
ciple to duty —0—I remember our ſchool adage 
was © Amicos Plato ſed magis amica veritas ;”” which 


I thus interpret Undermine is my uncle, but in- 


tegrity is my father. [Exit-. 


ACT W. 
SCENE L-— Library in GxsviLs's Houſe. 
Servant introduces UNDERMINE and RosTLUM- 

Dad. Tell your maſter I wait for him | 


Ser. My maſter is from home will acquaint 
my miſtreſs with your arrival [ Exit. 
Und. | A noble manſion, is not it? ; 
Roß, A charming tenement indeed. What 1s 
the ground rent? 


D 2 Und. 


<( 49) 


Und. How ſhould I know? Here ſhe comes. 
What think you of this incumbrance with it, eh? 
Is not ſhe bexatiful ? 8 

Naſ. Very; but the ſeems unhappy. 

Und. Tis the more incumbent in you then to 
endeavour to make her otherwiſe—— 


— Enter Servants © <0 ; 
Ser. n . 2 Le. 
Enter Mrs. 8 Go 


. Grev. Gentlemen, 1 
home every .moment. Oh, 


Mr. Greville 
he were come! 
(d.) 
Und. Madam, W 
addreſs her. 
But the is in tears, fir. . 
Und. What's that to you, fir ? tears! n 
Is ſhe not a miſlreſs? a 
 Rof. ls ſhe not a woman? 
Dad. . 
able tickling way you were talking of. 
Ne.  { approaching ber.) What ſhall 1 ſay? 
Ma'am, what a capital room, ma'am, this would 
be for a fale. 


. , Mrs. Grev. | (wit furpriſe.)- Very probably, 


Roſ. That is all, ma'am. = 

Und. $S'death, is that 3 co Make * 
love to her, you raſcal. - 

Rofſ. Les, fir. 


Und. Dance up to her, you dog. 
Roſ. Yes, fir. (addreſſing Mrs. Greville in a 
melancholy tone. ) You are the moſt charming 


creature. 
Mrs. Grev. Sir! (forining in the alarm, )—( Emer 
GreviiLs.) Ob. am glad you are returned. 


Grev. What is the matter? 
. Mrs. Grev. Nothing. 
yh Grev 


ing 


64 


Grev. No inſult has been offered? W 

Mrs. Grev. No—I am ſo timid—indeed, quite 
childiſh ; but Oh! T have a tale to tell you, Charles. 
Yet that wretch ſhall not triumph in our agitation. 
No—until he is gone Iam calm. | 

Grey. Matchleſs girl! Come, fir, diſpatch. 

Und. My nephew, fir. (Greville b:ws.) If I can 


but put him off his guard. —Now is your time. 


(to Roſtrum.) 


| Garvitte and Unpiznine r at a table, with 


their eyes fixed on Rosr RUN, who addrefſes Mes. 
Gazrvitis in dumb ſbew. She appears diſtreſſed 
at his attentions. | 
Und. Theſe, fir, are the ready money ſecurities. - 
Bonds to the amount of C. 5, oo. (Greville ſnatch- 
ing the 7182 and eagerly returning to his obſerva- 
tien.) Bravo! (eying Roſt rum and Mrs. Greville.) 


theſe are exchequer bills—that is an India bond. 


Grev. (quitting his chair and running to his 
wiſe.) I cannot bear it. Tis torture inſupportable?- 
I will declare thy innocence.—Poverty, death I can 
endure 3 but not thy tears, Maria. Mr. Under-- 
NING — | 

| Enter SALLY. 


Sally. Stand aside; bere comes ſomebody will 
ſoon tell who is who. I'll get out of the way, [ Zæit. 


Enter EcexTton.. 


ger. Who anſwers to the name of Greville? - 
Grev. I do. 
Eger. Give me your hand. 
Gren. What do you mean? | 
Eger. ( ſeizing his hand.) The gripe of everlaſt- 
ing friend{hip—tor tis death muſt part us. You 
are a villain. ( preſents piſfals. Greville ſaatches one. 
Ars. Greville ruſbes between em.) ä 
Mrs. Grev. Oh my brother! 
Grev. Brother! (throws away his piftel.) 
Mrs. Grev. Oh raiſe not your arm againfi 
Gaues.) 
D 3 Eger. 


4) . 
Eger. Who? (Mrs. Greville pauſes.) | 


Grey. Her 


r Her huſband 
Und. | 
Grev. Yes; ſpi © of the poverty that name entails 
on me, ſpite — 12 my heart trium- 
— exults in her my loved, my 
onoured wile ! (Haig tf to her.) By my ſoul, 
Maria, I would not rife another bluſh upon that 
| cheek to purchaſe the world's dominion, 
xd, Then the eftate is mine. Strut, you dog. 


(7 Rofirum.) 

' Ref. I do, fir. (relufantly.) 

Eger. My darling fiſter! my pride! let me now 
hold thee to my heart with rapture. ( puts kis hand- 
kerchief to his eyes.) 

Und. Tears from a ſoldier ! (_ /neeringly.) 

Eger. Unfeeling man! did not tears of joy ſtart 
from me at beholding beauty and innocence reſtored 
to their native-luftre, I were unworthy ot-the name 
of ſoldier. And, fir, it may be pfudent for you to 
remember, that a foldier's heart is like his ſword, 
| . of tempered ſteel; for while it bends with 

r pity to the, touch of woe, it can reſume 
— 'pringing energy to puniſh arrogance, or 2 


a ins: uncle! 5 | 

. Und. No, n0— little is very well. I: 3 
not be feeling. When will it be convenient, Mr. 
Greville, to give po poſſeſſion? 
rem. Immediately. (with ſpirit.) 

Und. I ſay—TIl triumph by and by—at preſent 

we'll go home, ſnug and quiet. Ten thouſand a 
year, here is management, you dog. [ Ex. 

Eger. Co Roftrum who ig A at Sir, _ 
me with 2 to return this You will 
find that 1 have greatly denefized + your generofity. 

Roſ. Nay, don't, 


Eger. I infiſt, fir. 
2 Conceited fellow ! but I muſt away to en- 


Grev. Come, Mr. Egerton. "By 


ee 


ET 


. F 


ne 
ſh 


6 


Ra. (turning round.) Egerton! did I hear 


rightly? Sir, one word, if you 5 Will "_—- 
this purle again? 


5 5 No, fir. 
J You won't! We'll ſee chat. Have yau 


91 15 a lady called Roſe Sydney ? 


ger. Have I forgot her! ( fehing.) 

Ref. I have juſt parted from her, aud ſhe faid— 

will you take thas purſe? 

Ager. Excuſe — tell me 

Ref She ſaid—you had better take it, or the devil 
a word will you get out of me. 

Eger. Wall, well. (takes it.) 

Roſ. Now you are an honeſt fellow again—ſhe 
loves you—ſincerely—and if you will meet me in 
an hour in Berkley Square, ſhe ſhall tell you fo. 

Ager. Don't trifle with my feelings. 

Roſ. By heaven, I am ſerious. You ſhall have 


. a kiſs, and Tl) have 2 And I ſay—bring a 


parſon with you. 

Egar. I don't know * Who will introduce 
me? 

Reſ. Who will introduce you to a parſon! look 
at your friend in your right hand, my dear fellou 
he is gentleman uſher to all mankind, in court or in 
ciiy. In public, he will eſcort you to a great man 
in his ſtate chamber, or in private to a pretty woman 
in her bed chamber: - [ Exit. 

Mrs. Grev.” You are not hap PPY, Greville. ; 

Grev. Yes, Maria—though bereft of fortune; 
tho' a priſon opens its gates to receive us, yet bleſſed 
with thy love, and my heart's approbatian, I feel 


that I am happy. Acrept my homage, Oh, celeſtial 


virtue! Nature's ſweet nurſe — tis 


ling balgs upon th — = 
ur a healing balq upon the 1 
lull he thro throbbing heart to reſt. 3 


| Enter Salty. 

( /peaking as ſhe enters) Oh, now 'tis 
Mrs. . ihe is it? Did not I ſay it would beſo? 
Now every thing is as it ſhould 12 and my tongue 


can wag again. (fo Egerton.) Oh my dear waſter - 
. » you muſt of me how you have been, and 


Where 
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where you have been, and—fir (70 Greville) I am 
enurely atis wich your conduct, and to ſhew I 
am perfectly reconciled, you may if you pleaſe ( be 
wipes her mouth, Greville ſmiles, and ſalutes her.) 
- But here am I talking a heap of A while * 
wants reſt and refreſhment. _ 

Ars Gr. Oh true. 

Eger. Maria! how could F miſtake the glow of 
virtue for the bluſh of we This — check 
reſembles chat of the chaſte queen of night, which 
can only be illumined by a ray from heaven. Come, 
my hfter. (takes her his had; Sally on the other fide 
preſents hers ; he ſmiles, takes it, and exeeunt.) 

_ _ Grev. Ah! here comes my early, my excellent 
old friend. Circumſtances obliged me to behave 
bean,” to him; but I Know the way to his boneft 

— 2 


Enter Ar 11. A a | 
25 2057. Huzza ! be is my own boy 


could jump over the moon. But he 
han” t ſee my joy, that T can help it. Ha, ha! 
No, he has inſulted my regard for him, and it de- 
mands ſatisfaction. 
' Grev., Well, good April—! - 
3 (aſſuming allg.) Called for 3 | 


Grev. Sir! is that language to a friend, to your 
own boy ? Come, if I have a little frolicſome, 
pray who was my inſtructor ? 

April. (fiifling a laugh, and appearing ſulky.) 
I don't know. 

Grev. No—don't you ember the ——— | 
| pranks you taught me? 

Yes—Ha, ha —No I don t. 

rev. What! not making me fill the apotheca- 
ry's boots with cold water? 

April. (afide.) He, he, lie | ( 'fulkily.) Tt was 
not cold water, it was hot haſty-pudding, 

Gru. True; and then April, in our ſhooting 
| excurſions, how you aſſiſted me in climbing he 

hills, 1 thick T Reel at this 3 of 


your 


— 


— 
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your friendly hand upon my infant fingers, I won- 
der how it would feel now. (preſents his hand.) 
. April. (no longer able to refift his joy, turns round 
and embraces him.! Oh! my dear Charley bey! 
( ſobbing.) Now you ſhall ſee how _ an ch 
man can be, ha, ha—! The old pye-balled 


0 * 1 Ecod, I'll tell you a N 
Aer 1 I am 


2 has ſpent ever 
=. ha, Bus paw dna — 


Grev. Have I not reaſon? 

2 beg that 
re you. I m 

— forfeit my father's eſtate 45 Mr. Under. 

one 

April, Eb! what! forfeit! 'Tis impoſfible. 

Grev. Such is my father's will. 

April. That your father's will? Then my 

maſter, heaven reſt his ſoul, is gone to the devil 10 

2 But Undermine can't think of keeping 


Grev. Ab, you then know liule of Mr. Under: 
mine. 

April. But I will know him, aye 

There muſt be villkainy, Fil to bim re. 
'F 1 the Greville 3 bie in bi his ma- 

y has not a more e in his domi- 
nions than myſelf, yer, rathes than that, I would 
throttle him to a certainty. Come, come, cheer up. 
\' That's right—don't droop:; for while the left ſide is 
the ſtouteſt, I warrant it will ſome how contrive 10 
prop up the other. [unt ſeverally. 


SCENE II.—4s Apartment in Up ANI“ 


aſe. 


Enter Un DAMN IH meeting RosTRUM. 


Und. Well, nephew, I am a made man; and if 
T could but fee you wy ana to Mifs Sydney. 
. Roſ. (afide.) Now fora little [wagering 
wg yourſelf eaſy. I mean to marry her in an 
our 

Und. The devil you do ! But how will you get 

April's coofent? 
Rof. 


| 04) 
Wo o 5 That ſor his con- 
rl: 
Dad. You den't fay ſo | 
-Roſ. I will—finkme! 
- Und. But are you ſure of her e 


No. I don't care that for ber conſent neither. 
III carry her off, whether ſhe will- or no. 
Und. Amazing! I didn't think 8 
But, - ſay—you muſt have ſomebody to in 
ca 


her off. © 
I will-Pll get two of.our 8 
Ie Ceed home a Venus the other 


day without the ſmalleſt fracture. | 


nd. Nonſenſe !—They won't do. 
_- No ! Then Tl get an officer in ihe army 
| me in the elopement. | 
12 Und, That's ri hi—they are uſed to it. Now 
Se t! Take that. Obſerve—that Rey 
* -Y Pſha ! Ir opens the eſcrutoire. up-ſtairs. 
a the right-hand drawer you will find the title 
N of her eſtate, which April put into my care; 
r- | 
Is "5% ming Bravo! This is luck in- 


© 
"aa Bar fap—I mutt nx e conſent to 
her off. © "A 
Roſ. Certainly not. 
Dad. I muſt Teſif you, and * puſh me 
about. 

I will. 


Ah! but may I depend on you 
You may, upon my ſoul. Goo bye, ha, 


3;S 8 is management. 

P A | 

- You'll trick the old one. ; 
IT mearr it, I affure you, ha, ha! [ Exit, 
I did not think i it was in him. ERS: 


Enter Nicnoias. 
Nick. I give you Joy, fir, wk al my heart and 


ſoul. | 
Und. 


695 
Dad. Aye, Nicholas, tis all ſettled, fo no 
* more about it. All quite ſettled. fag 
— 1 _—_ on one thouſand pound, fr. 
n at true. But at preſent I have, 
nos A in the houſe. | 
Nick. A check on your banker, fir. 
Und. Eh! But without pen and ink 
Nick. Here they are, fir. 
Und. Well, well--a thouſand pounds ian't it 2 
Mek. And intereft. 
Und. Intereſt —It has not been due an hour. 
| Nick. A liule intereſt, fir. 
Und. How much? 
Nick. Five hundred nouns, fir. 
_ (afide.) Here's a damn d villain — There's 
o need for hurrx. 
"Nick. I am an old man, and have no time” to 


loſe. (preſenting the pen.) 
Und. . him.) You "muſt hire ſervants. 


Nick. I will, ( 3 with pen. } 
Und. I mean to ſup in my new man 
Nick. You ſhall, 


Dad. And let me have a band of 88 
Mik. III go directly. I can hire them in St. 
James s- ſtreet. 

Und. Aye, go directly, Nicholas. 
Mies. Ann 59 your banker lines in Pall Mal, i 
will be quite handy. 

Und. - By and by. | 

Nich It muſt . be paid directly; for being due 
. for a little roguery, it of courſe becomes a debt of 


ute Ar II (iber vad.) 


Und. Tounds! don't teize ſo. Intereſt forſooth 1 
Tonſider what an enormous — a Brag Sag” == b 
1s, for on] ping à will into the ] 
won't be — — i. 5 
Nick. And if I had — it into the fire, what 
a pretty way I ſhould be in. h! you had no ſuch 
| fool to deal with. No, it is ſewed up ſaſe here in 
| my coat. By day the comforter of wy revel by 
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vight the ian of my pillow ; and it ſhall not 
be burnt till the thouſand — 8 is paid, Aye, and 
with ſwinging intereſt too. (alarmed. ) Ah! . 
April, I did not fee you. | 
—_ What do you ſay 2—F am very deaf. - . 
Ln deviliſh glad of it. Then all is 


3 
Burnt will! 99 
Mich. Mr. April. — FB EM 
April Ho to fathom it Aale. | 
Vich. I © fay, I ſhall be n a 
undertaking ; but I ſuppoſe I ſhall- contrive 
not to loſe much by it 


EY I dare ſay you will —A thouſand pounds. 
ich 


Prepare the tenants for my arrival. 
Yes; 2 tell them old Nick is coming 
among — 2 — What the devil 2 he ſay about 
er, . 
The country air DOES ſervice. 
Abril. Yes, with the help of that, you may live 
ſome weeks. 
_ _ Nicb. Oh dear ! ac werke-—& hage . 
2 mira and April bib — 265 
ace, P on . 7 
5 
like parc hmeut— If it ſhould be I be —— 
1 laſt . ( embraces bim 
eh, and ; 
| Nich. An lac — - * 
1. Tis parchment. 
*Nich. Zounds! it bad *. to have been a laſt 
embrace indeed. | 
April. How fhall I at that parchraent ? 1 
can eaſily perſuade him he is ill—perhaps By What 
means—T'll try—once more. 
Mic. No, no—there js my hand. 
A (taking it.) Eh !—what ! good God! | 
_ 1 1 | 
April. me 8 God !—dow't 
be alarmed. 
a Nich. 


* 4 


* 
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2 But I am very much alarmed. Am I 
I 
April. (ſhakes his head.) I dare fay you feel— 


flurried. 


Nich. Exceedingly. 


April. Palpitation at the heart — tis parch- 
ment? 


Nich. Oh yes — very ſudden this. I felt quite 
well juſt now. 

l. Did you? That's an alarming ſymptom ; 
for I have always obſerved, that nothing makes the 
phyſician look fo grave, as the patient's ſaying he 
— well. My dear friend, ſend for one di- 
 Nich. 1 don't know what to ſay. They ſome- 
times fave your life, but then it is ſure to coſt you 
a guinea. 

April. (afide.} And ſaving yours is certainly 
not worth it. But I ſee you are a philoſopher — 
You are prepared for death. 

Nieb. Oh dear! not at all—I am quite terrified. 
If perſpiration is good for me, 1 feel that copiouſly. 
— What ſhall-L do ? 

April. Come, for old acquaintance fake, my 
grandſon ſhall attend you gratis. 

Nich. Oh, thank you. 

April. Wonderful — ! Never loſt a pa- 
tient — ! (4 c becauſe he never had a patient to 
loſe. I expect him here in five minutes. You had 
better go to your room. 

Nich. Aye. 

April. Keep yourſelf warm. 

Nich. I will. 

April. Above all things, don't n_ your 
clothes. 

Nich. I won't. 

April. Shall I button your coat? 

Nich. No, no— 'I do that myſelf. 

Go, I'll follow, and talk to you of yore 
latter end, and keep 4 your ſpirits. 


Nick. 


( 5» ) 


Wick. I believe I am dying. *Tis very good of 

u to get me a doctor gratis. (exit, and re-enters.) 
But I fay—who is to pay the apothecary ? 

April. I'll ſettle that too. (Exit Nicholas.) 
Now for Undermine—If be have one ſpark of hu- 
manity in his compoſition, PH call it _ if not, 
and I can get that coat 


Enter UnDErRMINE. 


Und. Nicholas! What April here gueſs your 
errand, and am forry, fir, I cannot continue you as 


ſteward. 


_ April--(afide.) I your ſteward! No, that is not 
my errand. I am a {ble fellow, fliding out of the 
world; but Greville is a noble fellow riſing into it. 
"Tis reſpecting him I come. You mull aſſiſt him. 


How is he to five 2 


3 (Cnerringly. ) Oh! his integrity will ſupport 


April. True ; but conſider what a way you would 
be iv, if you had nothing but your integrity to ſup- 
7 
e Sir, I ſee you only want to trifle with me. 
True ; I only want a trifle of you. 
Jnd. I am flint. 
April. Well ; but even flint, when properly hit 
will fend forth warm, vivid ſparks. ; 
Und. I muft leave you. Time preſſes. 
April. So do his wants. x 
Lad. A nobleman is waiting for me. y 
April. A bailiff is 2 him. MEN 
ad. If you proceed, expect ſome perſonal inſult. 
April. Throw your purſe at me. Come 
( Takes hold of his coat.) 
Und. I ſhall burſt with rage. 
April. They will famiſh with hunger. 
Und. Unhand me, I ſay. ¶Ariles April from him. ) 


Abril. What, a blow! {with ſubdued irritation.) 
Und. Yes; take him that. 


Pe o_—_—_ ow” YT TE 


3 


1 Apr, 1 K no, that 1 for myfelf, and 
N take it, ou will give hing better to 
Gren. Y g! ng poor 

Und. I will not. 

April. ( him.) You ſcoundrel! And do 
you ſu that becanſe I would ſubmit to a blow 
to endeavour to ſave a friend from ruin, that I want 
the ſpirit of a man to reſent an indignity. Aſk my 


I do— help 
coo 3 


"Und. Well. 1 do—l de. Help ! help 


Enter Two Servants,-—Aprilihrows Undermine foow | 
him, wwho retreatt behind the Servants. 


| Und. Leave my houſe, fir, leave my houſe. By 
b I'll be revenged. | 
By hell, you are a villaio. 
7 a 


SCENE I.—Ougfde of Unnezninz's houſe.. 
Enter Rosraun and Eczzton with” caution, - 


— That is the houſe. 
Bo. 'Softly—recolleR, fr, you are only a ſubal- 
tern in this affair, 2 am your commanding 
officer ; ſo, orders. 
Eger. How do you intend to proeced ? 
_ Rof. I am. too great a general to communicate 
my plan of operations; 1 do my duty in giv- 
ing you poſſeſſion 28 citadel, * 


E 


take care and do your duty. (going. I ſay, when 
the alarm is given, do you retreat—you know how 
to do that, I dare ſay. C Exit into the bouſe. 

Eger. I fear to truſt my happineſs. Can it be 
poſſible that my adored girl ſtill thinks with kind - 
neſs on her poor Egerton? Ah! a noiſe—what au 
anxious moment ! (retires. } | 


Enter RosTzxum from the Houſe, with Miſe Sypnty 
2 hand, and repelling UnDegmines with the 


Rof. I will carry her bf. 
Und. You ſhall-not, fir, I am her guardian. 

Roſ. Do you think I care for guardians? dare 

to ltir hand or foot, and Ill cruſh you into atoms, 

ou old ſcoundrel. { oy Egerton diſcovers 
himſelf to Wife Sydacy, runs into his arms.) 

[They Exeunt. 

Und. That will do—zounds! be quiet they 


ate gone, I tell you. 


.* 


of. Eh! ſo they are, ba, ha!—well, how did 

I doit? 

Und. Oh, capitally—( rubbing his * has the 
ſoldier got her? 

Rof. Yes: 

Und. That's as it ſhould be. 

Roſ. Exactly. 

Und. Well! 

Rof. Well! 

Und. Are you mad? 

Roſ. What is the matter? 

Und. The matter! why don't you go? 

Rof. Where? 
Und. Why zounds! how can you marry the girl 
if you ſtand het | 

Re I marry! oh, very troe: I declare it quite 

Und. Sdeath! run. 

" Rof. I am a going, ing, a-going— — 

1 where ſhall 1 being the bride ? ( 

Und. To Greville's. _ Go along. 


Rof. 
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af (returning.) Sir, you would make a capi- 
tal puff at an auction. 
c | _ Und. Zounds! go. (exit Roſtrum.) 8 that's 
| | ſettled—and now to. Greville's in triamph. IL 
| 1 walk in with erected ereſt, and—ugh | conſonod 
| the fellow, how he has bruiſed me [ Exit. 


SCBNE II.— 4. Apartment at Mr. Unbzannz'z- 


1 — on a couch; Ari. fitting 
42 him with a book. * 


a Nich. I wiſh the doctor were come— Bleſs me, 
3 J hope I ſhan't die — I don't care what pain 1 ſuffer, 
3 ſo I don't die. Oh ! for @ ſwinging rheumstiſm 
| c 
N me. 


5 6 Enter PueTHORs.. 
. ded road 


Yes. 
Don't forget tis the coat I want—aand: 
remember you are a phyſician, not a farrier. 

Plab. I will—and if I. ſucceed, remember you. 
tip. How do you do? 

Nich. That's what. I 3 of you. 

Pletb. True —0h I ſee 

Nich. Shall I detail my ſymptoms ? a 

Pletb. No tis 9 you were to tal. 
for an hour, I ſhould not know more of your com- 
PERILS at pre ſent. 

( apart.) Bleed him 

Piet. (feels his pulſe.) 1 will. You have no» 
| objection to part with a little blood? 
* : Nich. I have an objection to part with any rk. 


IF _ Except to K Now, if by 


5 


| immenſe. 


( 54 ) 
ing an ounce or two of blood, 
incente of Sxtcen ponnds of 


can produce an 
the advantage is 
Nich. How ſenfibly he talks! wh "tis five 


thouſand per cent profit. n (al- 
ing off his coat). 5 
8 ax 

- ow. 1 2 (Places ibe 
9 the ſopha.— As be 


winks is — — pars on tiptee.) "Tis very 
ternifying—T'll read a little more. But, doctor, 


are A to 
beaven? 


Pleth. I am very fore of that. 

Nich. Ob. þ you are. (throwing away the book.) 
Then pray, fir, what is my complaint ? 

Pletb. Complaint ! what ſhall I fay? I wiſh he 


would return—ob, tis the—the glanders. 


 Nich. The glanders! zounds ! do you make a 
horſe of me? 

Pletb. No—we will be content with making an 
aſs of you. 2. J—[Ener April with the crat and 
will, which he exhibits 10 Plethora in triumph.) Or 
rhaps the diſorder may be ſeated in the coats be- 
onging to the ſtomach. 

April. (coming forward.) No, no—the diſorder 
was ſeated in the coat belonging to the back, ha, 
hal but now tis removed. 9 him bis coat.) 
Do you ſee this? (being the will. ) 

Nich. I am undone. 

April. And how the devil could you expect a 
moment's caſe with ſuch a thing as this lying next 
© your beart—you may go—you are quite cured. . 

*Nich. Cured! I am ruined. Oh! if I had but 


| coached the thouſand pounds, i would not mind the 


intereſt—perhaps tis not too late. 
April. (examining the will.) Sole heir: without 
reſervation or reftriftion ; buzza ! „ 
- Nich. Sir, honourable fir, ut aa allow ms te | 
2 ſmall favour ? : 
April. 


( 5s ) 

Fpril. What is it? OS 

Nich. Only to delay mentioning this ( fighing.) 
joyful diſcovery for a few moments. 
and I have a little account to ſettle, and I ſhould 
like juſt to ſtrike a balance before he knows what has 
happened. 
April. Oh, I underſtand—we have bled you, 
and now you want to go and bleed him. 

Nich. ]uſt a little, Gr. 


Abril. Wich all my heart, old Nick. Devil 
claw devil. 


Nich. Oh, thank you, fire _ 
April. But difpatch—— 
ich. I fly, fir. [| Exit hobBling. 

April. vi with heels as light as our hearts 
we'll away to Greville's. 

Pletb. Stop—ſtop for me, grandfather. 

April. I beg your pardon, old one. Here take 
my arm—let your grandfather aſſiſt yon. Upon my 
ſoul, I quite forget you. © [ Exeunt. 


SCENE 1II.—Az elegant drawing raom Zn Gas- 
. VILLE's houſe, i illuminated. — A band of muſic play- 
ing.— A number of Servants 999 li- 


I 


Enter UnvERMINE in great elation, joining the muſic 
in, * Sce the conquering hero,” &c. 
Und. Approach! is Greville gone? 
Serv. Not yet, ſir. 
Und. Any of my gueſts arrived? 
Serv. No, fir. 
Und. Has the Traiteur furniſhed a ſplendid en- 
tertainment ? ; 


Serv. Yes, fir. 
Und. Let mufic uſher in the gueſts. — 
Plays.) 


1 Arai aging“ See the 3 

l pill in bis Band; ſeeing Under- 

W . 
4 


Und. 


2.3 


er 
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-tfad. Zounds! he here. the * 
2 fir. 5 


Pe How do you do? 
Und. i 
3 Rn 
er 
Und. 2 F 


Peg the Servant.) You impudent taſeal, 
how dare you ftand between me and my friend ?— 
de you ſcoundrel !—I thought you would ſee 


2 Oy my ſupporting Greville. 
yes; i it would have been quite out of 


IE plays. Rosrxon, 0 te con- 
quering hero, c. enters _—_ in EGtrTON 
and Ros SyDner. 


April, Heyday ! _ or} as. oh; 
(goes up to her, and they converſe in dumb fe. } 
Und. (to Roſtram.) Come here come here 
give me your hand, you dog ſuppoſe tis all 
ſettled. _ 
It is—the wedding's over. 

Und. I fay—what will that old fool April fay, 
I wonder ? 

Ref. We ſhall hear. 

April. (to Miſs Sydney.) I ren Mr. 
N have you given our ward permiſſion to 
marry 

#4 To be ſure I have. 

April. If that be the caſe, my dear, you have 
mine. 

Eger. Gentlemen, I thank you. 

Dad. He thank me! what has he to do with 
it. Oh! I forgot he helped you to this delicious 
morſel. 

Roſ. No, be did not ; he helped himſelf—qnd 
what i is more, perſuaded a parſon to ſay ——_ 


2 


7 


mg 
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Und. Egerton her huſband! Did not T order 
you to marry her? Did not I bid ; 
Roſ. You did bid, fir; but honour bid more. 
1. I give you joy, my girl. You have 


choſen a noble fellow. 


Und. Well, and I give her joy, for ſhe has cho- 
ſen a beggar. | 
Ref. On that point 1 beg to be heard. You 


remember you gave me a key—here it is. 
| "Und. W 


ell, fir ? 

Raſ. It belonged, ladies and gentlemen, to an 
eſcrutoire, with 3 drawer. Panniels richly 
fineered— ſcrole pediment head—bracket feet—the 
whole finiſhed in a workmanlike manner, and well 
worth the attention 

Und. At the auctioneer again. Zounds! you 
are ſo fond of it, I dare ſay you would ſell me. 

Sir, I would knock you down with all 
the pleafure l life. 5 I 

Und. But what of the key ?—the key— _ 

Roſ. The key certainly opened the drawer you 
mentioned ; and it as certainly opened a drawer you 
did not mention. | 

Und. What? | 

Roſ. Be quiet. There I found a parcel of pa- 
pers, and title deeds, which you muſt have put there 
entirely by miſtake, my dear fir, becauſe I perceiv- 
ed they belonged to Mr. Egerton. | 

Und. Give them to me directly, directly— ſay, 
fir, reftore——— * 

Reſ. Every thing to its right owner. Certainly - 
—] don't wiſh to keep your, or any man's pro- 
perty—ſo, Egerton, there are your papers again 
and, Uncle, there is your key again. . 

/, Ha, ha! | 
Eger. What dilintereſted integrity ! | 

Dad. What damned raſcality ! 

Roj. Oh fie! no, no. 

Und. What is it then? 

Roſ. Management. 


e To the pillory, 1 ſuppoſe. No, fir, tho” 


't ſcruple it to ethers, far be it from me to 


=> you of your natural inheritance. 
Und. I would have left you all I am worth. 
Roſ. What then? you fo all you are worth 
| belongs to other n you were gone, 
— NN aſk me for their own, and bow 


pla a. Am I not poſſeſſed 
al eee Who has any thing to ſay 


believe 1 ſhall trouble you with a word 


rie iſle is about to depart,. and 1 
mult beg you will oll follow has example. 


Enter Mr. and Mr:i. Gztviitis, 3 following 


2 ber. By this gentleman's s, Maria, 
i Nes again dawns upon us. 


e And I will make it blaze with. 


meridian ſplendour. 
rev. Let us then leave thiz man to the full en- 
jayment of ſuch refletions as his conſcience may 
adminiſter. vat 
am I pardon. a moment. Um 
rr 1 * doubts have ariſen re- 
* the authenticity of the late Mr. Greville's 


_ fignature. 
Und. (with a confident ſmile.) Indeed !—Sir, to 
ſhew my fairneſs, I'll leave this point to your deci- 
258. ( ſhewing the will.) 
"Tis genuine, it muſt be confeſſed. 


Ung- Muli it ſo 


F 


April. 


- My belt friends, allow me to reſent to 


aS_ Aa=@X r 


friend, my dear Charles, is 


( 59 ) ; 
* Any objeQion to my reading it ? 


None. 
il. Perhaps it may tire you? 

tet By no means. 1 think it remarkably en- 

tertaining. ' 

April. © ( ſubſtituting the ſecond will, reads.) 4 I 
% Robert — do declare this my laſt will, — 
N Ag ſon, _— OED , © give and 
** bequeath my forgiveneſs and my blefling, toge- 
« ther with all my eſtates real and Detfonal. 
Umph ! that is very entertaining. 
but I prefer the remainder Pro- 


re& your attention. (looks at the will, drops his hat 
and cane, and groans deeply ) : 
Grev. What does — mean ! | 
l. Mean!-—Fhat my yo maſter, my 
wg ces my old 
maſter is in heaven, and that I am in heaven; two 
wills were made; by the laſt, which he endea⸗ 
voured to fuppreſs, you are fole heir, without re- 
fervation. | 1 | 
Mrs. Grev. Is it le? | 
Grev. How ſhall I expreſs my gratitude for this 
diſcovery ?—for giving happineſs to my Maria? 
Sally. And to me tov. Oh, you are a nice old 


Und. He muſt have dealt with—— _ | 


April. Old Nick. You are right did—and 
here he comes. git 


| Enter Nicnotas. 
Und. Ab, Nicholas—Nicholas | 
Und. A dreadful affair this! 


* 


* 


ttere. 


<( 6) = 


Nich. Very hocking indeed, fir. 
Und. Eh—zounds! I have given him a draft . 
for a thouſand pounds. (coaxingly.) Nicholas 
Come here, Nicholas. I am not angry. My con- 
ſolat ion ia, r I gave 
you a draft 
Mich. You did, 4r. And my conſolation is, 
what's done, can't be undone. | 
Und. Indeed ! But it will be of no uſe. - I have 
no caſh at my banker's. ' 
Meß. Dear fir, what credit you have ! They 
it without a word. 
Und. {(eagerly.) You have not been—— 
Nich. Yes, e 


OY WO PP LETT RESNS 


Dad. You infernal! {quiding devs bis 
Old friends r - agg 
we go home, and it over agreeably 
poſe fomething 
Nich. It malt be viry cealocable. 


Und. It ſhall. bowing.) MO 

Rof. What, bowing You ' forget, fir, your 
„„ Po aero 
may be ſo;—become an honeſt man, and on my 
| life, that will wake you hold up your head more 
gallantly than the firſt dancing-maſter in Europe 
can ;—* depend on't, fir. Roguery is the worſt 
« trade a man can follow; for {to the credit of 
* human nature) I fincerely believe, that where 
« one fortune is raiſed by purſuing the devious 
« mazes of chicanery, a hundred are acquired by 
2 inte- 


4 
F 17 
Nich. You bad better ſtick to management! 


Und. Management !-—Oh, I have had enough of f 
that. [Exeunt Undermine and Nicholas. 
April. Now, being all as happy as heart can 
wiſh, come along with me, Sally. Good bye to 
ou 


Grev. Where are you going, April? 


755 


ee 


Grev. 


1 | es 2} 
April, To ibe kitchen, I have no notion of your 
your houſes, not I, where all the joy is confined to 


4 * the drawing-room. Let there be degrees in every . 
- thing but happineſs; and *fore George, if any ſer- 
- vant in this houſe be ſober enough to wait on you 
e at ſupper, I' diſcharge him to-morrow A m. 

— Poor fellows | muff not make them ill tho. 
, Never mind Come along Sally. 75 
3 Sally. Oh, you are a nice old man 
e [ Exeunt __ 

3 (to Egerton and — Pl apt hat . 

. 885 thanks, gentlemen, let me receive them here 

Hing — Happy fellows ! you are 

| to be envied. 
»= Mrs. Grev. , $6 are you. We have received hap- 
1 pineſs, you have ; 

2 . 3 Your fortunes, fi, will be or peculiar 
'O- wo; Thank you, dear ladies; but, with your 

permiſſion, Il fick to my trade. 

* Andok! could all my pray'rs but gain this lot, 
"ur 2 my pulpit aighal on this ſpot ; - 
Ou Thea your poor Auctioneer 5 prize * 
my ion, | 
ore While you rouchſafed one nod of approbation. 
ope 4 
orſt , 
* of * 
ere THE END. . 
ous 
by 
nte- 
vF? R 

\ 
| Ee. a 
h of _ « 
plas. | 
can 


Laſt year he cur'd 


EPILOGUE. 


W 


Srckkrs worth knowing==Shalb L tel one ? 
Don't frown, or our psor Bard will be — 


Change to a grin his woeful phiz, | 
n now cure his. 
him, as were leſt here alone, 
aſecret of my own. 

Know then, I think tho women will be craving, 
Your men- folks at the beſt are ſeuree worth having. 
No more entire · they go about by halves, 

Like legs conſumptive, that have loſt theis calves ; 
bend TEC EE PIES fur- 


Half veads, os half tails, half manners, and half boots. 
A wife, or an old maid ! Aye, that's the queſtion ; 
Both bitter pills, and bad for our digeſtion ; 


But leavi 
Suppoſe I t 


' The prim old maid deteſts all amorous huſſies, 


Her nurfery s confin'd to pups and puſſies ; 


Pug 's her gallant, and her dear fondled baby, 


Maſter Grimalkm, or-grey-cy'd miſs Tabby. 
„Man, 'what an animal! to love to hug, | 
« Puppies they are ; but not like my fweet pug, 
«« Prating as parrots, obſtinate as donkies ; 
«© We'd better all lead apes than follow monkies.” 
The wife poor thing, at at firſ ſo blithe and chubby, 
Scarce knows again her lover in her hubby ; 
No more—* my charming dear! my ſweeteſt life,” 


Tia“ ſtir that fire, give me ſome coffee, wife.” 
There now you've burnt. my fingers ;—what a 


% ninn 
« My dog's 3 Il bet a guinea !”” 
He dies about to ſwallow port by dozens ; 
She ſtays at home, to mope with aunts and couſins. 
Some wives there are, perhaps as well intentioned, 
More ſpirited than ſuch as I have mentioned ; 


Flirt at the opera, gamble at quadrille, 


3 run up ⁊ bill; | 
Should 


2 


EPILOGUE. 


Should ſpouſe not be at dinner to ſay grace, 
Can find a ſubſtitute to fill his 2 
_ Invade man's province, bluſter and look big, 
* wear the breeches only, but the wig. hy 
— — 8 
r ye-wig, ſcratch or queue. 
The red-hair'd lala, to hide her golden nob, 
Toks up her treſſes in a nut-brown bob. 
a then bam, thee? tine leis Bren, 
Conceal that outrage by a coal-black cazen, 
2 profing belles, however bald the pate, 
Can by this means inſure a téte-a-téte. 
7424 =" - "Ons 
I carry alt my graces m my poc 
Theſe are. the Stgee charms with which 1 ſhine, 
(takes out @ wiz.) | 
A flampt receipt will prove that they are mine. 
( puts on the wig.) 
How do I look ? Methinks mie gras 
| ( walls about with wig an.) 
Beneath the dures. of oa | 
It ſhields one too ; for, fhould fome wag, in ſcoff, 
2 my ſcratch, he can but ſcratch-it. off. | 
I, in future, then, this helmet wear? 


ED * 
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